
free riders humor
Three couples went in to see the 
minister to see how to become

members of his church. The minister said that they
would have to go without sex for two weeks and then
come back and tell him how it went.

The first couple was retired, the second couple was
middle-aged and the final couple was newlywed.

Two weeks went by, and the couples returned to the
minister. The retired couple said it was no problem at
all. The middle-aged couple said it was tough for the
first week, but after that, it was no problem. The new-
lyweds said it was fine until she dropped the can of
paint.

"Can of PAINT!" exclaimed the minister.
"Yeah," said the newlywed man. "She dropped the

can and when she bent over to pick it up I had to have
her right there and then. Lust took over."

The minister just shook his head and said that they
were not welcome in the church.

"That's okay," said the man. "We're not welcome in
Home Depot either."

A teacher was giving a lesson on the circulation of the
blood. Trying to make the matter clearer, he said:
"Now, students, if I stood on my head the blood, as
you know, would run into it, and I should turn red in
the face."
"Yes, sir," the boys said.
"Then why is it that while I am standing upright in the
ordinary position the blood doesn't run into my feet?"
A little fellow shouted, "'It's because yer feet ain't
empty." 

A very old woman realizes that she's seen and done
everything and the time has come to depart from this
world. After considering various methods of doing
away with herself, she decides to shoot herself through
the heart.

Not wanting to make a mistake, she phones her doctor
and asks him the exact location of the heart. He tells
her that the heart is located two inches below the left
nipple.

The old woman hangs up the phone, takes careful aim
and shoots herself in the left knee.

A little girl is sitting on her grandpa's lap and study-
ing the wrinkles on his old face. She gets up the nerve
to rub her fingers over the wrinkles. Then she touches
her own face and looks more puzzled.

Finally the little girl asks, "Grandpa, did God make
you?"

"He sure did honey, a long time ago," replies her
grandpa.

"Well, did God make me?" asks the little girl.
"Yes, He did, and that wasn't too long ago," answers

her grandpa.
"Boy," says the little girl, "He's sure doing a lot better

job these days, isn't He?"

A cab driver reaches the pearly gates. St. Peter looks
him up in his Big Book and tells him to pick up a gold
staff and a silk robe and proceed into Heaven.

Next in line is a preacher. St. Peter looks him up in
his Big Book, furrows his brow and says, "OK, we'll
let you in, but take that cloth robe and wooden staff."

The preacher is shocked and replies, "But I am a man
of the cloth. You gave that cab driver a gold staff and a
silk robe. Surely I rate higher than a cabbie!"

St. Peter responds matter-of-factly, "This is Heaven
and up here, we are interested in results. When you
preached, people slept. When the cabbie drove his taxi,
people prayed."

A highly timid little man, ventured into a biker bar in
the Bronx and clearing his throat asked, "Um, err,
which of you gentlemen owns the Doberman tied out-
side to the parking meter?" A giant of a man, wearing
biker leathers, his body hair growing out through the
seams, turned slowly on his stool, looked down at the
quivering little man and said, "It's my dog. Why?"

"Well," squeaked the little man, obviously very nerv-
ous, "I believe my dog just killed it, sir." "What?"
roared the big man in disbelief. "What in the hell kind
of dog do you have?" "Sir," answered the little man,
"it's a little four week old female puppy." "Bull!"
roared the biker, "how could your puppy kill my
Doberman?" "It appears that your dog choked on her,
sir."

At Sunday School they were teaching how God created
everything, including human beings. 
Little Johnny seemed especially intent when they told
him how Eve was created out of one of Adam's ribs.  
Later in the week his mother noticed him lying down
as though he were ill, and asked, "Johnny what's the
matter?" 
Little Johnny responded, "I have a pain in my side. I
think I'm going to have a wife." 


